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which he only performs when there is a tourist vessel in port, is
an event that one docs not easily forget.

I, at least, found it very difficult to assist at those macabre
gaieties, for all the time I was supposed to be watching this
marvellous native display of ancestral prowess I saw myself
(who never wore a wooden shoe nor donned a pair of Volcn-
dam pantaloons), I saw myself doing a * dance of the Island of
Marken' (which I have visited for just three minutes during
the whole of my lifetime) for the benefit of a shipload of Samoan
females of indefinite age who had come to look at my ' quaint
country' with its ' quaint and picturesque customs.'

I don't think that there is anything quite as dreadful in this
world as to come face to face with fallen grandeur. One can
visit the ruins of the Acropolis, because everybody connected
with the glory that was Greece has been dead for at least twenty-
three centuries. But I wonder how a Roman of the third cen-
tury B.C. would have felt if he had come to Athens and been
obliged to throw a handful of coppers at some shabby philo-
sopher in a dirty old tunic who recited verses from Homer
against the background of the Acropolis on a lovely moonlight
night? He must ha.ve shuddered as I did whenever the image
of some early Polynesian traveller was momentarily called back
to life to chant songs of conquest and love to a tune that bore
every evidence of having been inspired by Bet mir bist du schon.

If those Polynesians had been docile little Javanese whose
people had never moved an inch from their own villages for
at least a thousand years I probably would not have cared quite
so much. But while crossing on a modern steamer from one
island to the next, amid all the comforts of modern existence,
often going for days and days without seeing any signs of land,
and crossing eight hundred or a thousand or twelve hundred
miles of water and more water and then still more water, until
at last there was a tiny speck on the horizon, one was constantly
being reminded of the fact that only a few centuries before the
ancestors of these postcard-selling natives had been fine, up-